





Handbook ANIMAL LIFE ‘* The opinions expressed by Professor Brown on the many subjects of pressing importance 
that he takes up will command wide attention, and may lead to changes of practice. His 


= arraignment of the present system of breeding, feeding, and showing farm stock, is worthy of 
\ The Farm ON THE FARM. the closest attention. Professor Brown has not shrunk from going to the very root of the 
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A REAL GOOD SHOW. 


My Dear Recent Mortow anv Eart or Letcester Sqvarr,—I am 
aware that you are the ‘Acting Manager” at the Alhambra, and not 
the Dancing Manager, but as the two Arts are so admirably combined 
at this establishment, I may 
address you as the Represen- 
tative of both, and congratu- 
late you on having the best en- 
tertainment that your Theatre 
of Varieties has produced for 
years, and the largest audiences 
to witness it. You have got 


a charming ballet, Nina, at 
Nine -a- clock arranged and 
invented by Mons. J. Hansen. 
The principal danseuse, Mile. 
PALLADINO (my compliments to 
her), as the heroine, tells her 
story in pantomime so perfectly 
that no Acting Manager, how- 
ever well he might act, could 
aay =6'S.¥ do it better; and she makes all 
i q hes Dalees, with her toss, so in- 

ot . igi at the audience can 
Piping Times at the Alhambra. follow her closely with their 
understandings, and become as deeply interested in the plot as if they 
were seeing a melodrama. She is ably —_ by Miles. Lizire Lex 
and Marre as Manuelita and Juanez. e music, by your excellent 
Music Manager, M. Jacost, characteristically illustrates the different 
situations, and gives the motives for action. It is as catching as 
measles, and as dramatic as MEYERBEER’S Huguenots. 

By the way, why should not the story of some well-known Cosme 
be condensed and arranged as a Ballet? Or, if we come to that, 
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Niwa A Nuwe-a-’Crocx. 
Mile. Palladino and the Ballet of the In-fann’d Allphan Asylum. 


why not Hamlet? ‘‘To be or not to be” would perhaps present 
some little difficulty as a pas seul; but “the Two Macs” would 
make a first-rate pair of Grave-diggers,—with a fight introduced, of 
course. They are wonderful fellows. I remember them two or three 
ears ago. They are now funnier than ever. 
ith the single exception of the Blondin 
Donkey, I haven’t seen anything so su- 
remely idiotically ridiculous as the per- 
ormance of the Two Macs. Their tableaux 
are like a series of 
those comic Ger- 
man pictures. 
he Donkey 
Entertainment 





the Brothers \ 

RIFFITHS, which j >t 

follows M. Sr. { & 

Jacdme’s flageolet Ke. ¢ 

solo,—an artistic NS 

ormance high- , en 

¢ appreciated by 5 a 

e vast audience, = ee cance A 

The “ Macs” and Smacks, "s..5 8TO- The Blondin Donkey ; or, 
by two Lads o’ Whacks.” pm g raed The Vigour of Bray. 


Way of suddenly turning nasty, looking quite assid, and threatening to 
go for” his master, is perhaps one of the most original bits of jocose 

ie ~assity ever seen on the stage within the memory of the oldest 
iving playgoer, or musie-hall Aabitué. 








Once more I must conquatniaty cay, Regent. Monaua and Ear! of 
Leicester Square, on your ilitary Ballet, which finishes the evening 
triumphantly. Victory crowns the efforts of the’Alhambra Company. 
The costumes are from designs by M. Bescue,—gqui facit per 
Alias” facit per se,—that is, they are made by yi Arias, and 
are quite “‘ per se,”—especially, of course, those worn by the sailors. 
Musical Jaconi’s music brings in all the national airs, and 
the Highlanders, Lowlanders, Grannydears, and Little-dears, bring 
in with them all their national . By the way, in the “‘ Bayonet 
Charge,” the bayonets seemed to be in good order. Hadn't you 
better, ——- Regent Morton, immediately order an inspec- 
tion ? is only a suggestion from Sreet Nreps 








A FEW MORE OF THEM. 


Sm: Joun Lvppoc’s list of the ‘“‘ Hundred Best Books,” though it 
has given general satisfaction to every one except Mr. Rusxry, has 
been subjected, in certain influential quarters, to some amendment, 
and the following few specimens, taken at random, may interest 
those who are eager to e still more suitable material for the 
readers of the Working Men's College :— 

Lord Randolph Churchill.—Blue Books on Burmah (various), 

A Young Three Volume Novelist.—A hundred volumes of his own 
latest work (uncut). 

A Member of the Jockey Club.—Book on the coming Derby, illus- 
trated with latest tips. 

Mr. Augustus Harris.—Ledger, handsomely bound in maroon 
velvet, showing recent booking at Drury Lane Theatre. 

Mr. Parnell.— History of his Negotiations with the Present Govy- 
ernment,” furnished in his own Black Books. 

King Milan of Servia.—‘‘ Handy Volume of Patriotic Poems,” 
improvised on the conclusion of the recent campaign. 

r. Witlls.—‘‘ The Life and Times of Mr. Scuvrz Wirson,” as 
gathered from his criticism on Faust. 

Mr. W. H. Smith.—Pocket Edition of ‘Irish Nationalist Song 
Book,” for the use of Schools. 

Mr. Wilson Barrett.—Book of ‘‘The Lord H 
Wusow Barrett’s share of the composition print 

Sir Michael Hicks-Beach.—‘‘ The Comic 
all Ages” (latest edition). 

Sir Drummond Woolff.—‘ An Account of Turkish Backgammon ” 
— Tilustrations), as played by him daily at Cairo with MouxnTar 

ASHA. 

Prince Henry of Battenberg.—' Some of his Movements,”’ as gath- 
ered from the Court Circular, printed on white satin (édition de luxe), 

The Speaker of the House of Commons.—Volume of his own 
** Commentaries.” 

Sir Edward Watkin.—‘‘ The Greatest Bores of History,’”’ with 
some account of the floating of the Channel Tunnel Company. 

Mr. Horsley, R.A.— Clothes, and How to Wear Them,” Being a 
eeanely illustrated pamphlet of a well-known firm of Advertising 

ailors. 

The Butcher.—“ His Book Made Up to Date,” with request for a 
cheque. 


;” showing Mr. 
i in red ink. 
istory of Procedure in 





DECREPITUDE AT A Premivam.—‘ Nothing like old servants!” 
everyone says. Old servants are su to be as valuable as Old 
Masters, old fiddles, and old friends. Old servants are becoming scarce. 
This is very strange, as people are getting older and older every 
day. They are even advertising for the aged retainer. Look at 
this, from the Morning Post :— 

\ ANTED, immediately, a Good PLAIN COOK ; no dairy or baking ; 
Church of England ; age about 80; good wages. 

We can understand a fine old crusted Butler giving dignity toa 
Family Mansion. But a good Plain Cook of eighty puzzles us. Her 
mission is rather to be useful than ornamental; her influence is felt 
rather than seen. We should think “A good Plain Cook of eighty " 
could make her influence very much felt indeed, and would probably 
manage to entirely upset a large family in the course of a couple of 
days. 





The Children’s Knight. 
“ Sic transit gloria Mundella!”’ 


You fought for the Children with voice and with pen, 
’Gainst fierce as and hard-hearted men ; 

Your accolade ’s in country and town: 

Good luck to the new Knight, Sir James Cricntoy-Browne. 





Tae Curer Secretary ror Iretawn.—What does the appoint- 
ment of Mr. W. H. Surrm portend? War to the ( paper)-Knife ? 
However, we wish well to the O’Sarrn in his new career. 
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SISTERS OF MERSEY. 





Science. At last, fair Sister! Mersey’s 
busy banks 
No more are sundered. 
Trade. Thanks, sweet 
thanks ! 
How much I owe you ! 

Science. ’Tis my joy to aid 
A sister so beneficent as Trade. 
All seek my services, to all I lend 
My ready help, yet often to what end ? 
Bellona makes me minister of ill, 

And red Sedition steals my subtlest skill 
As forced auxiliary to'deeds of shame. 
But in your cause to rule the earth, and 
tame 
The rebel elements is my delight. 
Trade. Old Major Isaac made a splendid 


Science, 






To sing his praises. 
To envious WATKIN ! 
Science. 


fight 





Stree ove... 


With Time and Nature, and the Prince 


did well 
What a tale to tell 


Ah! 
EDWARD, 


His mingled thoughts to-night in going 


bed-w: 


perturbed. 


Trade. Well, bumptiousness too swelling 


must be curbed ; 

But in these days of failures, factions, 
fears, 

How enviable your happy Engineers ; 

Who fight with Nature in agreement 
hearty 

To benefit their country, not a Party. 





— as 





poor snubbed Sir 


Will make his dreams, like Clarence’, | 


} 
| 
| 
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“SO OBSERVANT!” 


‘ Mamina” (shopping). ‘‘ You MAY CUT ME OFF A SAMPLE, AND I'LL sEE MY DRESSMAKER, AND WRITE——” 


Infant Terror. ‘‘Wuy, "Ma! TuHart’s JusT WHAT you 


SAID IN ALL THE OTHER SHops! !” 








Science, Why yes, of course, my friends BruNLEES AND Fox 
Fought, not red faction, but red sandstone rocks. 
Yet these are hard, and but for Beaumonv’s borer 
This Tunnel business might have proved a floorer. 
Trade, Well, that at least ’s a t no more to dread ; 
Since Liverpool is linked with Birkenhead, 
And Lancashire with Cheshire and North Wales. 
Ah! Science started fair, right seldom fails. 
Science. Her strength she measures, and opposing forces, 
Nor tries combining contradictory courses, 
Trade. A ‘‘ tip” for Statecraft, Sister ? 
Science, As you please. 
In welding nations as in linking seas, 
These rules hold good ; for river as for runnel. 
: In Broseley pipe-tube as in Mersey Tunnel. 
Sir E. Watkin (at distance). All very fine! couleur de rose extremely, 
I think such jubilation quite unseemly. 
One of the most important incidents of the reign ? 
Egregious Rarkes, your eulogistic strain 
You tootle loudly, but your pipe is scrannel. 
Compared with my big bore beneath the Channel, 
What is this trampery Tunnel? A mere rat-hole! 
Since mine is dropped don’t prate to me of that hole. 
Insular idiots spoilt my little game, 
Yet crack this up. A scandal and a shame! 
When I succeed this will seem no great shakes, 
I'll be upsides you yet, my Crcrt Rarkes! 
[Exit disgusted. 








Too Larg.—Talking of Sleighs in London, the Pall Mall Gazette, 
recommen, their adoption in snowy weather, said, on January 21, 

A rough sleigh could be constructed for a Sovereign.” If this 

vice had only been given on the 20th, it might have been acted 
upon, and so saved the QuEEN from bringing out her iced unwhipped 
creams to draw the State Carriage. Her Mayesty might have gone 
on that rough sleigh. 





Extract FROM THE Lerrer or A Lapy in Warrina, Jan. 19 to 
22.—Here to-day, gone to-morrow, and back again the day after. 
Oh, what dame we are having! §o cold! bB-ck-ngh-m P-l-ce so 
cheerful! ! M-—— said he should have known We were in town, 
even if he hadn’t read it in the papers, as, when passing through 
the Park about 11 p.m., Wednesday night, he observed lights in 
three of the windows—a candle in each, apparently. Such sweet 
weather for travelling, and everybody in such a good humour, that 
life is quite worth living. Thought the Jubilee Year would be a nice 
lively one. Beginning well. No more at present. Lights out. Bed- 
time. 





In a poverty-stricken Irish fishing village, to expend some £4,000 
on a solid stone pier, which a fishing-boat never been laid along- 
side of, and which is as dangerous as a rock to a poor canoe-man 
vent to a h it, would seem to be as “y a specimen of 
official folly as the Cireumlocution Office itself could well excogitate. 
Yet this, according to the Daily Chronicle's _Commissioner, 
is what has been done at the now famine-strie village of Tully, 
on the West Coast of Ireland. This is the’sort of thing, it seems, 
which is, humorously, called a ‘‘ Relief Work,” and not the only 
instance the Commissioner has seen of such works, ‘‘ which have 
proved absolutely useless to the fishermen in whose interests they 
were made.” This pier might pair off with the celebrated 

Windows that exclude the light, 
And passages that lead to nothing. 


for it is not properly connected with the village, and acbedy ever uses 
it! How pam arn | the famishing fishermen must be whan. A 
Folly, and how entirely of the same opinion as the Deputation that 
waited upon Lord Satissury, to demonstrate strongly in favour of 
“‘ things as they are,” in happy Ireland! 





Broxen Reeps anp Bayoners.—( Toast and Sentiment.)—When 
the British Soldier finds a foeman worthy of his steel, may he ever 
tind himself provided with a steel worthy of his foeman. 











op Semper 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
MY BRIEF-BAG GETS ME INTO TROUBLE. 


Wuew I have nothing better to do from a legal point of view, I 
take a hand in the suit of Shrimp v. Lambkin. My connection 
with the matter is purely en amateur, as, being an interested party, of 
course, I cannot be briefed. Shrimp vy. Lambkin’is being tried in 
the Chancery Division of the High Court. It is rather a complicated 
affair, having six or seven sets of Solicitors, and as many Plaintiffs 
and Defendants. It is somewhat difficult to find out among the latter 
which is which, as the Plaintiff of to-day frequently becomes the 
Defendant of to-morrow, while the Defendant of yesterday often 
blossoms into the Plaintiff of next week. It is scarcely necessary to 
say after this that Shrimp vy. Lambkin is a family dispute. 

On entering my Chomsbens, a few days since, Portineron met 
me with the usual announcement ‘that Shrimp vy. Lambkin was 
again in the paper.” , 

‘‘ Suermp’s people dropped in, Sir,” continued my right-hand man, 
‘‘to say that if you had nothing better to do, you might take the 
lease and affidavits in the newspaper good-will matter down to Mr. 
Justice Currson’s Chambers, as they have a most important appoint- 
ment at 2 to-day—in fact, a matter of vital im ce—and can’t 
get on without them. They say you have all the documents, and 
that there are no copies.” 

‘Is my bag here?” I asked Portrneton. : 

‘No, Sir,” replied my excellent and admirable Clerk, ‘‘ you will 
remember that you last used it to carry homethe pheasants Mr. THorn- 
Ton sent you, which arrived at the same time with that grocery 
packet from the Stores.” 

Spurred on to exertion by the —~ 5 § that much depended on my 
promptitude, I hastened to Burmah Gardens, filled my black bag 
with the necessary documents, and commenced my return to the 
Strand. I determined, as I had now plenty of time, to walk across the 
Park, and had got as far as the Horse Guards’ Parade when, to my 
surprise, I discovered a throng of 4 
artillery. Suddenly it occurred to me that it was the occasion of the 
QuvereEn’s Opening of Parliament, and that the crowd before me was 
waiting the arrival of Her Masestry. I looked at the Horse Guards’ 
Clock—it was twenty minutes past one. If I could not get across at 
once, I was, so far as Shrimp vy. Lambkin was concerned, a lost man. 

In vain attempts to escape, I found myself at last confined in a 
mob of people awaiting the sion, and unable to move either 
forward or backward. I was a close prisoner, and could not stir. It was 





Thursday, Jan. 21.—‘* Queen’s weather ! ’—* Oh, what a day we’re having!” 


at this moment that I suddenly became conscious of the presence of my 
black bag, which had already attracted considerable hostile attention. 
I smiled as innocently as I could; but, to judge from the expression 
on the faces around me, evidently my tom g geniality created an 
unfavourable impression. I would have given worlds at this 
moment to have got rid of my black , even with its precious 
freight of leases and affidavits, as I felt that it was seriously en- 
dangering my safety, All the stories of the dynamite outrages, in- 
variably associated with a black bag, came back to me, and at this 
supreme moment of my existence my nose was seized with a fit of 
irritability which I felt could only be cured by gentle friction. I did 
not dare to raise my arms, for fear of creating suspicion. In one 
hand I had an umbrella and handkerchief, in the other my black 
bag, which became heavier and heavier in my num half- 
frozen fingers. It was at this moment that a man in a pot 
hat, who looked like a cross between a very country butler and a 
a very town-bred gamekeeper, approached me, and stood beside me. 
In an instant some of my rougher companions slunk away. 

- a — are er, 7 = undertone to me, “we don’t 
want no dis ce. e’ve our eye upon you since you’ye 
been here—and we intend to keep an eye on oat ill you step if” 

I indignantly protested against this -for interference, and 
asked him what he meant. 

‘Never you mind what I mean, but ine keep your hands where 


they are, for if you attempt to move it be the worse for 
you. 


| to recollect something 
people and several batteries of | 





‘Do you suspect my bag ?”’ I cried, indignantly ; “ for, if you do, 
I’ll open it and show you what it contains. 

“Don’t be a fool!” said he, in a hurried whisper. ‘“‘ All our men 
are spread about, and if the roughs saw you me having a dis- 
turbance over a black bag we might both get ap | pao gee be- 
cause they didn’t know you, and me because on d. So, to make 
things quite safe, put your hands together and there you are.” 

ith this, to my great surprise, he Gove clutched hold of both 
wrists of my coat and effectually handcuffed me. 


Again my nose 
| put itself painfully in evidence, and my numbed ae which suffered 


terribly from the cold, began to relax their hol informed my 
tor that I could retain the bag no longer, when he told me that if 

ropped it ‘‘ it would be the worse for me.” 

It was in this painful and humiliating position that I saw my Most 

Gracious Sovereign pass me. I raised a feeble cheer, but was not 

allowed to lift my hat, as m would ha 


ve been 
appropriate to the occasion. I can hope that if Her Masesry 


ca 
I 


recognised one of her most devoted servants covered in her presence 
she will not attribute it to any feeling of di t, or any 
claim to wear my hat in the yore of my King, which, I am well 
aware, is the sole pa = of one of her nobles. Immediately the 
Royal Procession passed, and the lines of were broken, 
I turned indignantly to my captor, and an explanation. 

The man, on fin from my card who I was ) in his 
apologies, but ex himself on the seore “‘he was quite sure 
that none of his people had ever seen me at the Sessions, the Bailey, 
or = Royal Courts.” 


ngrily throwing myself into a hansom, I drove at a furious rate 


to Mr. Justice Currson’s Chambers, I found ‘‘ one of Sxrmp’s 


people ” quietly lounging in the corridor. 


Here they are!” I cried, excitedly, thrusting the precious docu- 
ments, which I had drawn from my brief-bag, into his hands. ‘I 
hope 1 am not too late!” " 

HRIMP’s Representative looked at me calmly, and then, seeming 

ing, observed, ‘‘ Ah, to be sure! I forgot! Yes, 
of course, to-day we were to decide whether the beneficiaries were 
entitled to fifteen thousand pounds under the will, or only fivepence. 
Well, some of the other people forgot the appointment, so the Chief 
Clerk has adjourned the matter until we are ready, which will be, I 
os 3 ' = eit wi = th t the proceedings in Sh 

rom which it wi seen that t i in Shrimp vy. 
Lambkin are not to be carried on too hastily! 

A. Brriertess, JuNrIor. 





NEW PROPOSED RULES OF PROCEDURE. 
(By the Wife of an Old Member.) 


_1. THe House to begin early, 10°30 a.m. Every Member to be in 
his place by 11, on penalty of a fine. 

£ N ° Member to oun an without giving a —- moerant of 
where he is going to, and obtaining a signed pass from Mr. SPEAKER. 
_ 3, Adjournment at 1 for an hour’s luncheon. This will be taken 
in the Refreshment Room, so that the Members’ Wives, who are out 
shopping, can join their husbands at this meal. 
— embers to be in their places again at 2 sharp, on penalty of a 


e. 

5. The Ladies’ Gallery to be always to all Members’ Wives, 
who at the commencement of each Session will be provided with an 
ivory ticket of admission. 

6. Adjournment at 5, for tea. Ladies admitted. Members to be 
back in their places at 5°45 on penalty of a fine. 

7. The dinner-time to be from 7°30 to 9°30. Absence from the 
House compulsory during two hours. Members to be back 
and in their places by 9°45, under pain of a fine. 

8. All fines to be divided among the Members’ Wives. 

9. The House to for at 11°30 P.M. punctually. : 

10. In answer to ‘‘ Who goes home ?” every married Member will, 
on passing out, give written information as to his immediate destina- 


tion. This book will be open for public i all day. 

11. Parliament to adjourn from the third week in July to the third 
week in November. 

12. Funds to be provided by the Nation (whatever this may mean) 
for payment of Married Members’ London ex (house, carriage, 
servants, gas, and water, &c.), during each i These sums to 
to be made payable only to the Members’ Wives, who will give their 
receipts for the same. 

13. That Members’ Wives should be admitted to all parts of the 
House on exhibiting their ivories; but this last expression is not to 


be taken as meaning ‘‘ showing their teeth.’ 





SHAKsPRARE ON RopeRts THe CHAMPION BILLIARD PLAYER. — 
** Most potent in potting.” —Othello, Act ii. Se, 3, 
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NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 


— RUE, as our great Na- 





= shional Poet hob- 

serves, ‘* Whene’er I 

takes my warks 

abroad what funny 
things I sees!” 

No. 1.—I seed a 


hole row of aperiently 
sane people, includin 
one woman and a 
sore ‘diluted little 

y, a standing at 
the Pieretick; Slime 
Shop in Obun, drink- 
ing their glasses all 
round, same 2s at a 
respectabel Pub, ex- 
cep that they all 
looked jolly sollem 
insted of awful jolly. 
I at wunce confesses 
to having, a certain 
amount of curiossity 
in my manly natur, 
most enquiring minds 
must have, but I 
never had the small- 
est wish to wark into 
that sillybrated 
drinkin § Bar and call 
for a glass of their 
famous mixture, hay- 
ing the bad taste to 
orefer a nice glass of 
hot Rum and water. 

No. 2.—I seed a red flag a fluttring in the Brees at a Warehus 
door in the Citty. On enkwyring of a most respecktabel porter who 
was a standing there, what it meant, he said it meant er, as I 
shood see if I looked up. I looked up accordingly, and a huge 
mass of goods a swinging playfully in the hair, hanging aperiently 
by a bit of string jest hover my pore ed like sumboddy’s swo 
the fabel. Need I say as I took to my eels like a race horse, thank- 
ing my lucky stars that my lordable curiosity had not corst me my 
walabel life. 

No. 3.—Tz a Cuorr1!—Well, I have in the course of my long life 
seen many instances of bad spellin. Even I myself, 1’m told, to 
my grate surprise, am sumtimes gilty of slite errors in that direc- 
tion, but never, no never have I sitch a spessimen as I seed, in 














Chancery Lane too, of all plaices in the world, ony last week. It was | 


at a Corffee Shop, and in the winder was printed in wery large 
letters, ‘Tz a Cuorr1!” meaning Tea and Corfee! Was ever sitch 
hignorance seen, andin sitch a Learned Lane? Ah! it’s the old story, 
the nearer to Chancery the further from good spellin. This reminds 
me of a funny thing as occurd last summer, witch I shall call— 

No. 4.—A gent came into our Corfee Room, and said to me some- 
think as sounded like “Polly vu Francis?” Of course, I was 
emused at his calling me Francis, but feeling sure as he was a 


frenchman I ansered at wunce ‘‘no Mounseer.” So he took a pencil 
and peace of eo and wrote down ‘‘Thé”’ and showed it to me, so 
of course I sai 


‘no understandy.” Fortunately there was a cup 
and saucer on the table, so he took it up and pretended to drink out 
of it, then of course I knowed exakly what he wanted, and gave him 
a werry nice cup of tea, and then he nodded his head, and so I gave 
him another cup and then he gave me a shilling, and then went 
ne and wouldn’t take his fourpence change! leaving me quite 
unabel to decide witch to wunder at most, his gross hignorance in 
spellin, or his extreme ginerosity. My experience leads me to think 
that hignorance is one of the fruteful mothers of ginerosity. 

No, 5.—I was a warking qwietly home the other nite, and as I past 
round one of the nice Squares near the Fondling, I had a good ong 
look up at the stars, and I was jest a thinking of all the wunderfoo 
amoosin storys as I had once herd a reverend Deen tell us at a Lecter 
at Greeshun Collidge, such as that it wood take a dubble Flying 
Skotch Express Trane about twelve million years to get to one of the 
werry neerest on ’em—and how sollem he looked all the wile as if he 
reely expected us to bleeve it—wen a lady run up to me out of a house 
as I was a ing, and she says, says she, ‘* Pleese, Sur, will you be 
so kind as to cum and kill a Beadle?” I natrally started with horrer 
wen she hadded, “It’s ony a black ’un, it’s on the stares, and neither 
me nor my Sister can go past it.’’ So 1 went in and did the deed, and 
they t! t me and guy me a shilling, and a glass of weery good sherry 
Jest to set me up again after performing the fearful ernsh. I may be 
allowed to express a that he is not the last of his race in that 
partickler manshun of female dellicassy, Rozert. 


in|; 


BY AN ENTHUSIAST. 


4.“Mrs. Artuur ARNOLD has issued a counterblast to tobacco, cramming 
her canister with a surfeit of charges before firing it at the pernicious weed.””— 
St. James's Gazette. 


Nor for all a woman’s sneers 
At the joys she does not know, 
Will I yield thee, friend of years, 
And Nicotian charms forego. 
Best of many boons to man, 


— unch for thee will 
P ; 
Hail to Ratzren! who began— 


Wine works wonders, we are told 
Fills a man with power and 


pride, 
Rolls a flood of liquid gold, 
Or a le-tinted tide. 
Yet it brings the hasty word, 
And the inconsiderate deed ; 
Ne’er are évil passions stirred 


With the Weed. By the Weed. 
Brave Ti since we knew Thou canst add a charm to books, 
All the joys that thou canstgive,| Speed the hours on swifter 


WeShave wondered, 


men _who 
blew 7 
Ne’er a cloud to heaven, could 


wings, 
Kinder seem a friend’s kind looks 
Through Tobacco’s 7 rings. 


live. Summer days are fairer far, 
Plaything in an idle hour, Winter’s gloom we never heed, 
Comfort in our sorest need, Soothed b Pipe or by cigar, 
Let us rather call thee flower, Wi the Weed 


Not a Weed. Woman wot we well hath charms, 
But she too can use us ill ; 


Happy nights I’ve spent with : 
She may blush within our arms. 








O my venerable Pipe, But her glance hath power to 
Born like Venus in the sea, kill. 
Walnut-tinted, old and ripe. | Thou art ever-faithful found 
Cares evanish with the smoke, Fairest flower that springs from 
By each) pensive breathing} 
freed ; . Mightiest herb that. grows on 
Adding zest to kindly joke, , 
Fragrant Weed. Blesséd Weed ! 
“PARS” PARVA, 
“Ou sont les neiges d'antan?” asked Vuioyx. Where are the 


snows of yester-week ? we may ask of Bumpte. Still weighting our 
ways and cumbering our street-corners, is the answer. A fat woman 
in front of an avalanche were not more stupidly helpless than BuMBLE 
in face of a four-inch fall of snow. Only the avalanche would sweep 
the adipose Mrs. PartrINeTon away, whereas BuMBLE’s motto is j’y 
suis, J’y reste. . 


** 
Those all too familiar Augurs, who could not look at each othe? 
without laughing, have been trotted out again lately ad nauseam. If 





er could meet now, they would not be. able to look at each other 

without weeping—at the thought of the public nuisance they have 

| non Surely now they should be spelt augers, for they are great 
res. 








No. 1, ADELPHI TERRISS. 


Mr. Trrriss wrote to the Daily News 
last Thursday about ‘ First-Nighters.”’ 
He said, ‘‘ I should like to put on record 
my entire dissent from the abuse which 
has been hea on ‘ First-Nighters.’ ” 
Also ‘It is all very to claim the in- 
dulgence due to ‘ ies and Gentle- 
men,’ but Artists should remember that 
they are Actors and Actresses when 
they are on the boards”- 4. Hear ! 
hear!” from Us)—‘‘and if they wish 
to be treated as Ladies and Gentlemen 
only, they had better remain in that 
privacy with which the Public will not 
interfere, and where they will be free 
alike from public applause or public 
censure.” How many of your profes- 
sion share your opinions? And now we 
have got a fine chance for our one jeu de 
mot on your name, which is that we find 
a Rara Avis in Terriss. 





A Bap Turn Ovr.—The “ Service” 
Papers are very properly erying out 
against the injustice of employing soldiers 
to assist at evictions. Captains of 
Regular Army should not be forced to 
serve shoulder to shoulder with Sheriff's 
Officers. 





THE RECENT ATTITUDE 
OF GREASE. 
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SOCIAL AGONIES. 


THING !—T0O FUNNY !! 


Jones (whose sense of humour is quite abnormal). ‘‘Ou, BY THE WAY, I MUST TELL YOU A FUNNY THING ABOUT SMITH—SUCH A FUNNY 
You ’LL ALL plz oF LAUGHING WHEN I TELL you!!!” 


[Tells them. Nobody laughs a bit. 








THE LIVE SHELL. 


FALLEN on board! And who is game to tackle 
The dangerous intruder ere it burst ? 
It will not be expelled by angry cackle, 
But by cool pluck and promptness. Who'll be first ? 
Each seems at a and a little frightened, 
Yet of that shell the vessel must be lightened, 


Must be, or,—well, the imminent explosion 
Will blow you both to Limbo for one thing. 
Has selfish fear or jealousy’s corrosion 
So chilled your blood, so slackened manhood’s spring, 
That neither of you, now the fuze is lighted, 
Dares down on it,—nor even both united ? 








A “PHENOMENA.” 
\ CORRESPONDENT sends us this extract from the Advertisement, 


nthe Guardian :— 


H' /)USEMAID and CHOIR HELP. Rare offer; valuable servant ; 





experienced managing housemaid; thoroughly trusty; respectable ; 
8 efficiently harmonium, full choral service in country church. Twenty- 
Eight years’ character. Address the Vicar,—specifying work required, 
| number in family, servants kept, wages offered. 


| “Rare offer!” rather. A first-rate Housemaid, who can play the 
| Harmonium, and give a full choral service, is indeed a treasure. 
| Only twenty-four, with eight years’ character ; so, according to 

Cocker and CoLEnso, she must have begun this sort of thing at six- 
| teen. Wherever she goes she has a great future before her. House- 
peper and Precentress, and perhaps she may become a Mrs. 
| Provpre. 





Messrs. GEORGE RovTLEDGE AND Sons announce a new Volume 
entitled Men of the Reign. sit an advertisement for Mr. SanosTER ? 





MAKING SURE OF IT. 


Tue Government having decreed that Mr. W. H. Sarru shall first 
make inquiries before reporting to them on the condition of Ireland, 
it may be asked— 

Whether he will be permitted to have access to the official records 
kept at Dublin Castle, for the last six months ; 

Ir have to seek new evidence of the state of affairs on his own 
account ; 

If the latter, whether he will cut off his hair and disguise himself 
as an Irish-American, for the purpose of joining the National e; 

Whether, if he succeed in doing this, he will sing ‘‘ The Wear- 
ing of the Green,” and peumeelle assist in extensive boycotting 
operations ; | 

oF be present and witness the maiming and wounding of loyalist 
cattle ; 

Or whether he will endeavour to view matters entirely from the 
other side, and, acting himself as bailiff, serve a quantity of writs on 
tenants marked out for eviction ; . 

And if he does this, whether he will put up somewhere in the 
immediate neighbourhood, and quietly wait to see what comes of it. 

And if he is attacked by a ‘‘ Moonlight” gang in consequence, and 
has a narrow escape with his life, whether he thinks he will have 
earried his inquiry far enough to enable him to send in his report to 
the Government. 








Iw the course of an article on Books, entitled “‘ Sibylline Leaves,” 
in the Daily News, the writer, reviewing The Yeomen of the Guard, 
by Mr. Tuomas Preston, describes it as ‘just the book for a 
pleasant idle half-hour ;” and then he adds, “‘ Would there were more 
of them!” Did he mean ‘‘ more of idle and pleasant -hours,’ 
or ‘more of Mr. Preston’s books,” or “‘ more of such books” as is 
this one of Mr. Preston’s? If our first interpretation of the Sybil- 
line meaning is correct, we agree with him ng a As to the 
others, we may agree with him when we have read Yeomen of 
the Guard, 
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A Man- Ir is a mild Man-Millinere, 
M ar And he stoppeth one of three ; 
tm 


5S” «By thy tumbled tie and tearful eye, 


secainad Now wherefore stopp’st thou me ? 


detaineth 
bim 


The M.P. 


‘* St. Stephen’s doors are opened wide, 
protesteth, M 


I’m a newly-fledged M.P., 
The House is met, so kindly let 
Me take my seat,” saith he. 


He holds him with his trembling hand. 
“* There was a bird——" quoth he. 


With em- “I say, hold hard! Just drop my guard!” 
phasis, He droppeth it instantlee. 
But vainly, He holds him with his watery eye, 
The new M.P. stands still, 
And listens like a man much bored ; 
The Millinere hath his will. 
” * * * 
The’Man- “Trade brisk appeared, good profits we cleared, 
Millinere Merrily weut the shop, 
bowthe For feather trim were ali the go 
Shop With dames who dressed tip-top. 
flourished 
sil slongof « Bonnets and hats with tiny plumes, 
nine fad From songsters pluckt were dight——” 
for feather The new M.P. slipped outa D., 
T. wc ©: Big Ben boomed through the night. 
lapseth in- 
tounparli.. And W. G. was on his legs, 
amentary One might catch the loud “ Hear, hear |” 
paxZ*- But still prosed on that woeful man, 
M.M. still That moist-eyed Millinere. 
peggeth 
away— “ Anon the claims of the Fashion-fiend 
n Grew tyrannously strong ; 
Telling We did not dare so much as spare 
tyranny of The prettiest pets of song.” 
asbion, 
**Good gracious, man, what ails you now? 
; Why this hysterie sobbin’ ? 
Andof his Compose yourself!” ‘‘ For sake of pelf 
oy I WENT AND SLEW A Rosrx ! 1! 


* 


Nemesis, ‘Since then I've had an awful time, 
chapeof ,,8¥eh horrid dreams o” night ! 


Nightmare There is a Woman doth haunt me much, 
paren ct And fill me with affright. 
e . 


‘* Her lips are red, her looks are free, 
Her locks are yellow as gold, 


THE LAY OF THE MODERN MILLINERE. 





“And then I heard two Voices speak, 
As I lay like one that’s dead ; 

Heheareth Two Voices sweet, yet sternly sad, 

a duett. And this is what they said ;— 


First Voice. 





ten'tre. ‘This is the man, the barbarous man, 
tissimo.) Who slew my favourite bird, 
And all to pander to Fashion's freaks, 
As cruel as eke absurd,’ 
Seconp Voice. 
Eaiotion ‘True! But the man hath penance done, 
). And taken a holy vow. 

TheSaddle Moreover, the Women who wear such spoil 

he - dl Are the more to blame, I trow. 

onimal. ‘ Alas | that ever their gentle hearts 

ody Should steel themselves to slay 

Bird? The tiny tenants of myriad nests, 

a nter- To make them fine array. 

ag 

hethit ‘This man, and if his vow he keep, 

hot and From Nemesis shall be freed : 

The = But woe to the shameless Shes for whom 

is ~~ My feathered pets still bleed !’ 

e 

peomn ° ° . 

fersed. “I woke. My ghostly tale is told ; 

But the heart within me yearns 

The xu. For something done to stay the shame 

thinket — 
fe I Whereat gentle blood yet burns. 
| guentte “Oh, young M.P.! canst move the House 

don’t you With the Fashion-fiend to fight, {stain 
a That this crime no longer our women may 
tes ap. In all humanity's sight ? 

e 


“THe prayeth best——” ‘‘ Ah! I know the 
Quoth that button-holed M.P. {rest,” 


—_——_ 
4 The Nightmare == 
yy it Feminine Cru- 
im. elty, she, 
Who makes 
men's blood 
run cold. 
“A slaughtered 
. Robin for 
Harpy ghastly crest, 
made That Weird 
manifest. Dream-Woman 
wears 
That bird's re- 
proachful eyes 
will drag 
e—let us say 
downstairs, 
He findeth ‘‘ Oh, Sleep it is 
— a pleasant 
a fearsome thing, . 
ordeal é snooze 18 
Comfort’s 
goal ; 
Bat I'd rather 
wake for ever 
and aye, 
Than slumber to see that dread array, 
I would, upon my soul |” 
* * * * 
The M.P. ‘‘ Dyspepsia sure, thou Millinere-——” 
diegnoseth “Hush! hush! © rash M.P., 
wrongly. 2 vowed that another singing fowle 
The MM. Should never be sleia y me! 
taketh the 
pledge ** And then all little birds that are, 
aa I seemed to hear them sing, 
slaughter. Lord! how they comforted my poor heart 
With the With their sweet jargoning ! 
happiest 
results. 


{ 
=< 






Exit 
MM. 


MP. 
makes. 
entry. 








Who “Damp 
agreeth § Millinere, 
with you are 
right, I 
fear 
Good bye ! 
"Twere a 
ticklish 
task and 
queer. 
But — at 
any rate 
we 'l 
see |” 


seerh 
difiecul- 
thes. 


That Millinere, whose eye is damp, 
Whose tie is tumbled sore, 


Is gone, andthenew- ,; . 
y-fledged M.P. Lf fy 
Enters St. Stephen's / { / 
door. uf 


PosTscRipTuM. 


In statu The House once more is in Session met, 
=. Bird-slaughter yet prevails ; 
For feather trimmings are still the go, 
With kittens’ heads, which, for aught we know, 
May be followed by puppies’ tails, 
MP. That young M.P. forgot his vow 
faileth. "Midst prattle and Party intrigue 
He hath lost his seat! But the case to meet 
The Sex = There be certain Dames one is glad to greet — 
panie A benison on their impulse sweet ! 
Bisd'o-aye Have started Tue PioMace Leaove ! 
lew of 
Hope. A League that all the birds will join, 
As ali Ladies should, ‘tis clear ; 
For so shall they honour their charming sex, 
Chance fT And so remorse shall no longer vex 
linere. The soul of that Millinere. 








‘Mr. BrapLaven’s manner of taking the 


Clerk, meeting him, as it were, more than 
him fairly off his legs ; for 
have been conscious of the 
his back, he must have 


the process thus freely 


Observer—(capital name this, an Observer intended for 

in this instance, where was ‘‘ the Reader ” ?)—‘‘ was somewhat note- 

worthy. It was a considerable time before he was able to struggle up 
er’ 


ampton was to swear himself, this hearty conduct on the part of the 
a. no doubt, Mr. Braptaven must 
fact that he is frequently sworn at behind 


ex ced some sense 
aa Soialy indulged in to his very face. 


oath,” says the Reading 
Reading ; only, 


After the Speech. 
(By a Disgusted Tory.) 


Even! Slyboots! He’s “old,” though J don’t call him grand, 


among the crush of Members towards the table, where the Cl As as renee | or Dickens's Weg. 4” 
(Mr. MrtMaN) was swearing at each Member, singly and severally, He boasts he’s “an old Parliamentary Hand, 
as he pean | himself.”” Anxious as the Junior Member for North Say, rather, an old Parliamen Leg.’ 





ve taken 


-way, must 


of novelty in viewing | *hown at the 





anh Best Saige es 
everybody ’s ing are own Volumes. 
of them, and the differcnos can be made up 


twice over, 





Booxs.”—Mr. Punch says the best for 


or he would have run 
re are eighty-nine | its ey 


by reading the last five 





it is active and 


its ear too—on 


away. 


Policemen and Pictures. 
Tue Critic of the Athenaeum, speaking of the collection now being 
Royal Academy, says :— 
“ Several cepital Constables add to the attractions of this exhibition.” 
We are very glad to hear it. Shows Mr. 


Critic is an honest | 
For some time past the Police has | 


Music: now it has ‘‘ taken up” Painting. 
It has only to ‘run in” the Drama to make the Force as as 
intelligent | 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 





AN ENTERPRISING INTERVIEWER. 


(Vide ‘‘ An Interviewer and his Calling.”—St. James's 
Gazette, Jan 21.) 


Wuew I became a journalist, I never, never dreamt 

My avocation would be greeted with supreme contempt. 
Youaskme—am I well received ? I say, withgrief infinnit, 
Receptions of a tax-collector really are not in it. 

For, first of all, the tax-collector ’t care a dram ; 
Besides, he’s very seldom kicked—I very often am. 

I chose a certain line of work, considering it newer, 

And soon became a very Enterprising Interviewer. 


At first I couldn’t get an interview, there ’s not a doubt, 
The footman always said, “ My Lord is sorry, but he’s out.” 
The observations “ out” and “ not at home” do not offend, 
They frequently are used towards one’s very dearest friend. 
Ere long I found they had a special reference to me, 

But J am not the sort of man to take it placidly. 

I’m not a poor relation, nor objectionable wooer, 

So swore they should receive this Enterprising Interviewer. 


In Downing Street I knock—then take the footman un- 
awares 

By ry 4 past him in the hall, then nimbly up the stairs. 

It’s true I see the PREMIER in a way perhaps unlawful, 

It’s true the Premrer’s language at the interviewis awful. 

But still it 7s an interview, and so he ’ll shortly find. 

Then quickly down the stairs I go—assisted from behind. 

|’ ve wished the stairs were not so far between, and wished 
them fewer, 

For as they are they hurt the Enterprising Interviewer. 


But in a hurried interview like this = can’t expect 

The article that follows to be perfectly co ae 

Or if a ant says, “‘ Why don’t you ring the kitchen 
?? 


How can you, with consistency, regard the mistress well ? 
In such a case—I say, I know the lady wears a wig! 
The article’s a great success,—the circulation big. 

Her husband at the office calls to catch me a one—two-er, 
But doesn’t always find the ‘‘ Enterprising Interviewer.” 


I’ve dashed upon a Bishop who was ill in bed with gout ; 


Professor Proseworthy (button-holing Our Artist, who wants to catch a Train). My only painless interview—he couldn’t kick me out. 
On, BY THR BYR, | HAD SUCH A CAPITAL SUBJECT FOR You—LET mE sEeE—| I’ve forced my way on Princes, Dukes, and Statesmen of 
WHAT was 1r? On, I KNOW,—WHEN THE MvzzLes ARE TAKEN OFF THE Dogs, renown, 
WHAT A GOOD THING IT WOULD BE TO PUT ’EM ON TO THE BoRsS—THE BORES OF Andif they made unkind remarks, Ialways put them down. 
wIRTY, YoU KNOW—ALL Muzziep! Harry Tuovenut, en? Ha! na! See?” | Against my will I interviewed a Judge, who, witha smile, 


Our Artist. ““Ha! na! 
PPRESSED ALTOGETHER, 
| THE Strreer!” 


CAPITAL! OR LED BY A STRING, 


THAT 


80 


you KNOW—OR 
THEY COULDN'T CATCH HOLD OF PEOPLE IN 
[Bolts for his Train, which he just misses. 


Did most unjustl ~ my avocation for awhile. 
Because I sought Her Masesry, andsimply said I knew ’er, 
For months you will not see this Enterprising Interviewer. 











A STRANGE EXPERIENCE. 
(From my Uncommonplace Book. ) 


\ Frrenp meets me in the street. It is the day before the 
pening of Parliament. His face is careworn and anxious; there 
is an air of impenetrable mystery about him. He beckons me 
away from the main thoroughfare, down into a side-street. Wh 
| this? Will I come with him? My curiosity is aroused—I will. We 
enter a doorway. We ascend a narrow, ill-lit staircase. Becoming 
| accustomed to the semi-obscurity, I am aware of mysterious forms, 
| wrapped and muffled, preceding and following us. Escape is im- 
possible. My friend has a rapid communication with some invisible 
person in, apparently, a hole in the wall. There is a brief inter- 
change of pass-words. d appears, then disappears. My friend 
moves on, and beckons me to fellow. I do so. Suddenly we find 
ourselves in a large room, fairly lighted. Persons, seated, are 
| arranged in four sides of a square. There are a few women among 
them—very few—and are in sombre clothing. There'is some 
whispered conversation going on in different parts of the room, but 
the atmosphere is laden with a sense of mute, dogged conspiracy. 
Dynamiters’ Secret Head-Centres? If so, why my here? There 
is a huge black board against the jwall opposite the door, on which 
have been chalked, or somehow marked, ghastly white figures, 
ranging from 10 to 5000. What does this mean’ Who are the 
loomed ones? How many? Are 5,000 to be victims at one fell 
swoop?’ To-morrow it again occurs to me is the opening of Parlia- 
ment, and I cannot bear to think of it. My friend is 
speaking to another conspirator. I turn towards the door. Where 
was it we came in? It is not too late. I will retreat silently, un- 
observed, yin . I take two steps... . but the impatient 
shuffling of a hun feet, and murmurs of “ Sit down!” warn me 








that to attempt flight now would be fatal. My friend pulls me down 
on to a.chair. “Time’s up!” I hear exclaimed. In another 
second ... . full light is turned on, and for the first time I perceive 
a board of green cloth in the centre of the room. Ha! am I in a 
secret Inferno? Will the Police descend on us, and shall I be h.. 
before Mr. D’Erncourt? The room swims round, my h 

whizzles .... I close my eyes.... Oh, for one minute witha 
smelling-bottle .... or even strong snuff!.... “ hd 
I say to a gt man can die but once, and I will sell my life 
dearly.” I rouse myself. I hear a click. Of a pistol? .... No 


Fee it is a cannon! Roserts has just commenced, and 
Coox is waiting for his turn—12,000 up, RoBErts giving Cook 2,000 
to start with. I had two thousand to start 


Happy Thought.—I wish 


with. "Wouldn’t I start! ouldn’t I have a holiday! Rather! 





Tae following advertisement from the Bonner Zeitung ought to 
meet with some response :— 


te GERMAN PHYSICIANS seek a learned Englishman by birth 
who teaches the elements of his Language, Grammar, and Conversation. 


We have heard of born Legislators, and can only conclude that 
these two German Physicians imagine that the country which produces 
them will also be found equal to the supply, of a born savant. Not, 
however, that the requirements of the ‘Englishman learned b 
_— sg on £ £ var Ree og order, ooeing that they are comp 
in his abili ‘* the elements of his language, grammar, 
conversation.”” Given his command of the former, his claim to the 
latter could be proved practically enough. Any applicant for the 
post who can satisfy the advertising Physicians in an interview that 
e is learned by birth — certainly to be possessed of conversa- 
tional powers of a high order. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
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THE GRAND OLD HAND 


“T stand here as a Member of the House, where there are many who have 
taken their seats for the first time upon these benches, and where there may 
be some to whom ibly I may avail myself of the privilege of old age to 
offer a recommendation. I would tell them of my own intention to keep my 


House of Lords, Thursday, January 21.—Scene in the Lords to-daya 
Dream of Fair Women, ablaze of jewellery, a joy of Judges, anda bevy of 
Bishops. Everyone dressed all in his best, except the Peers themselves 
who were in their worst. Huddled together on benches, closely packed 
on floor of House, arrayed in dingy scarlet robes, everyone misfits, they 
looked like a body of supers waiting to be called on in Coroner’s jury 
scene, or some equally lively entertainment. The Peeresses and their 
female relations stormed the place, driven the Lords of theCreation 
into these pens in the centre of the floor, where they sat in meek 
silence, whilst incessant chattering filled the House with the sound 
of sweet feminine voices. But the Ladies—God bless ’em !—were 
having such a day of it, en- 





| the same. 
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AND THE YOUNG ’UNS. 


counsel, and reserve my own freedom, until I see the oceasion when there me | 
be a prospect of public benefit in endeavouring to make a movement forward, 
and toll venties to recommend them, as an old Parliamentary hand, to do 
(Laughter.)""—From Gladstone's Speech. 


the struggling crowd beneath. New Members in great force; had 
recovered their breath after the rush to the Lords to hear Queen’s 
Speech read, and now employed it to give notice of innumerable 
motions. Then they were constantly popping up in unexpected 

laces and attempting to address the SpEAKER from forbidden quarters. 

UILTER opened the Ball by quite a curious progress. Was standing 
amid the throng at the Bar when his name was called. 

‘* Sir,” he said, “I beg to give notice ——”’ 

Got no further before he was set upon by old Members, and 
severely hustled. QuitreR naturally indignant. If this was the 
famous courtesy of the House of Commons to new Members, he’d 

take a little less of it. Hit 





joying themselves so tho- 
roughly, and looking so 
charming that the , 
were of no co’ uence. 
H.R.H. wore his own Peer’s 
robes, and showed they really 
did not look so when 
made tomeasure. The worst 
of the Peers is,as DUNRAVEN 
says, that in 
pressed state of agriculture 
and in the Sey 
getting their rents, they 
ave to save a penny wher- 
ever they can. Keontinaley. 
they go to ready-made shops 
for their robes, and are bound 








out valiantly in response 
but numbers overpowered 
him. Hustled to the Cross 
Benches, where he began 
again. ‘Sir, I beg , 
Assault recommenced. 
Quvitrer entrenched him- 
self in the corner before the 
Cross Benches, where, to 
his surprise, he was allowed, 
without further interrup- 
tion, to complete his notice. 
Turned out he intends to 
bring in Bill for Better Se- 
curity of Beer. 
with laugh- 


House 
ter for five minutes. QuvuIz- 














to take the nearest fit that 
turns 
In House of Commons 


TER looking about him in 
amazement. 
“Thought he was the 





another moving scene, but 
of different kind. No red 








Accountant fellow,” said 








Cuariix, regarding him 
cloaks here, nor bared shoul- through his eye-glass ; “* but 
ders, nor ing jewels— Tue Scene rn THE House or Loxps, suppose he ’s in the cork line. 
unless we count JosEPH Bungs is on his mind.” 


GILLIs as one. House did not meet for business till four, but at 
noon the Irish Contingent came down and took possession of all the 
seats below the Gangway, making a selection of the more favoured 
places above it. English and Scotch Members arriving some hours 
ater found themselves evicted from their old seats, bound to take 
up their yeee in the side-galleries. From the Peers’ Gallery, | 
Josepu, Viscount ArcH, sat side by side with Grorex, Marquis 
of Howe t, the two noble Lords regarding with supercilious air | 


A mistake all round. {Old Members wished to inform new one that 
he could not speak except from within the line marked by the Cross 
Benches, whilst Quiver had intended to give notice of a Bill “ for 
the Better Security of the Purity of Beer.” In the excitement of the 
moment purity had deserted him. 

foveal our Members made maiden speeches on the Address, to 
Mr. BeresrorD Hopr’s great discontent. ‘‘ In my time,” he wled, 
**it was thought an impudence for a new Member to open his mouth 
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in the first Session. Now they make their maiden th on_ the A 
| Address, and one actually proposes to move an Amendment, which A CRY FROM THE BENCH; 
| amounts to a vote of Want of Confidence! I think I shall follow OR, JUSTICES JUST ICE. 
| Newproate. Can’t stand much of this.” Enter High-Sheriff and Javelin-Men, conducting the two Judges to 
| Business done.— Address moved. their Official Lodgings. 


Friday.—House again crowded in floor and galleries. Sexton re- High-Sheriff (bidding adieu to the Judges on threshold). And I 
| sumed Debate on Address in speech less wind-baggish and therefore | hope sincerely that your Lordships will be quite comfortable. 

better than usual. He was only an hour and a half at it, which for Judges (together). Oh, no doubt of 

him is what an ordinary remark is to average man. Always admitted it. dyes come in and have a glass 

that Sexton is a good, even an eloquent speaker. What I have 
mourned over has been his funereal tendency to smother his speech 
| amid dust-heaps of verbiage. 

New Member still to the fore, a source of increasing marvel. One 
of his favourite dissipations is to stroll between the Speaker in the 
Chair and the Member on his legs, a deadly breach of Parliamentary 
etiquette. To-night Josepn, Viscount Arcu, having descended from 
the Peers’ Gallery, thought he’d stretch his legs and make a little 
| tour of the Honse. Zn route came between Sexton and Speaker. 
\ roar of exeeration went up from the crowded benches. His Lord- 
hip paused, and instinctively turned up his coat-sleeves. If this 
was the mob howling at aristocracy the sooner matters were brought 
to an issue the better. Taking a step on to the floor of the House, 
| and gazing round defiantly, his Lordship mutely invited the mob to 
| Come on!” An attempt made to drag him down upon the Front 
| Opposition Bench. jut he is a heavy man to move, and, dis- 
entangling himself from the grasp of the assailant, retreated in good 
order, repeating his original offence of passing between Sexton and 
the Chair, and so safely reaching the Bar, stood shoulder to shoulder 
with his fellow peer, Groner, Marquis of Howri1, ready for any | Isn’t there an icy draught coming in 
Se ;, from somewhere ? 

Later in debate another anonymous Member at the House is | yr. Justice Hawkins complained, Mr. Justice Byles (who has been 
anonymous just now) performed a similar feat. e Sage of Queen | “at Norwich, that the Judges’ examining rooms). Draught! I should 
Anne’s Gate was on his legs, speaking disrespectfully of the Duke| [odgings were only fit for think there was. Why, just look 
if Westminster. The New Member strolled down the House with| « Arctic Foxes or Polar Bears.’ here! [Pulls aside a curtain, and 
light heart, and ae right under the Sage’s nose. The roar that discloses a large hole in the wall— 


went up literally prostrated him. He lay flat on the Gangway, | garden and snow-covered paths visible through aperture. 
looking up at the Sage, who, with hands on hips, regarded him with ’ Mr. Justice Styles. Oh’ this is shameful 7 ™ 


a {prolonged and cutting stare. It was piteous to see the abject | Mr. Justice Byles. What shall we do? Issue a mandamus to the 
ugony of the New Member as he lay in the Gangway, timidly return- | ghoriff ? 
ng the glare of the Sage. Presently, when the Sage returned to his| fy, Justice Styles. My fingers are too cold to look up Law-books, 
consideration of the Dukes, New Member cautiously rose, crept up but I doubt if there’s a precedent for such a course. A peremptory 
the Gangway, skirted the wall under the Gallery, moved with in- injunction to the nearest carpenter or mason would be more to the 
creasing pore as he neared the door, and disappeared from view. If point. (Falls rather heavily on floor.) Upon my word, there’s ice 
| this was being a Member of Parliament, perhaps the defeated Candi- | 5n the carpet! Yes, it’s really a slide! 
lates were not the least happy of men. . _|. Mr. Justice Byles (eagerly). Then certainly a caveat to the little 
Another New Member, one Marner, distinguished himself in 4 | boys of the neighbourhood ought to issue at once. id you 
resh direction. Debate opened on Irish Question, and continued | notice the furniture? Come straight out of some old curiosity shop, 
thereon, speech after speech. When MatHer got his innings, | [ should imagine. 


supposed he would add some valuable remarks on the same subject.| 4 ttendant entering). A cold collation awaits your Lordships in 

But, with a wink at the Speaker, New Member humorously plunged | the Library. 

into discussion on the Education Question. Next Member resumed| The Judges (together, very angrily). Cold be—(sudden pause). 

liscussion on Irish Question, and MATHER’s maiden speech stands, J/;. Justice Byles (peremptorily). Go away, fellow, and heat it. 
lated in debate “‘like a fly in amber,” as Sir Jon LUBBOCK | Attendant (surprised and pleased). Thank your Lordships! [ Ezit. 

observed. s Mr. Justice Styles. Why did he thank us? Oh, (tries to dance) my 
Business done.—Further Debate on Address. feet are like icicles! How are your poor feet ? 
So ____ | Mr. Justice Byles (sadl: ). I don’t think I’ve got any left—not 
| even a contingent remainder. 

A Strange Fancy. Mr. Justice Styles. I’ve heard one’s fingers and toes drop off 
W nat does this mean, from the Daily News ?— | when they ’re frost-bitten. Perhaps we shall leave ours behind as 

lO PROPRIETORS OF PERIODICALS, &.—A known AUTHOR, |" emanets’’! It’s too bad. nate ' ; 

| fiction histories eutidien ond comic matter well e » in starting pa ome, Mr. Justice Byles Lereienoast). Yet it’s a really interesting 

snd managing, is open to an ENGAGEMENT. Dolery 20 particular legal question whether a High Sheriff is liable for impliedly guaran- 
A periodical requiring pulling up preferred. : teeing that our lodgings are habitable, if you can yiew it in that light. 

‘ aan cae P : il Mr. Justice Styles (peevishiy). But I can’t view it. in that light. 
We thought that when a periodical required pulling-up, it WaS | 1’m much too cold ; and as we ve decided ever so many times that a 
nerally at the police-court. Salary no object.” This advertiser tenant must look out for himself, I really don’t see what remedy we 

evidently poking fun at the Public, for he mentions ‘comi¢ | haye. I only wish I was in a jolly comfortable cell at the County 
er’ among his qualifications. He is undoubtedly a real wag. Gaol, like those prisoners to be tried to-morrow. 
nee | Mr. Justice Byles. I’m so hungry! (Rings bell. ' Re-enter 

Nrp Nrp Nopprx’—an ovr Hovsk”—at Wesrurnsrer.—During | Attendant). Well, where’s the “ collation” ? 

Mr. Sexron’s brilliant and powerful speech on Friday last, he alluded | —4#endant. It’s finished, my Lords. . 

to what concessions Mr. GLapsTonE would be inclined to make to the | £7. Justice Styles. Finished! We told you to heat it——. 

Hl mn Bal rs, Whereat, it is papeated, ‘Mr. GLapsTone deliberately waa The’ Judges Rnd hoes Te pent) he Pte a 
Mided three es.”’ - yas 2 Oo . is i ~ very S ¢ 4 e . 
ke nod by boy Post - Pa “Mall ee ho somewhere, and adds ne But there’s some of the mutton 

viewing the situation, ventures to offer the suggestion that the Py rw Be your Lordships wouldn’t object to sitting by the fire in 
_t-Premer was een. | . . ve 

ace Y ste ara Mr. Justice Byles. Eh, Brother Sryies? . 
Wuew this ““hekatobiblion ” business is quite through, will this etc ae = » e Court cones, aren fms And if 
urching inquiry have sensibly Query, in any case ‘* sensibly ’’)— Mn. Justine Br les mA i etle lemon gael one wets 

nereased the number of readers o . say—ConFUCIUs and Mr. CrarK ? ‘Attendant. Two tumblers and a po» ‘of churchw ens ? Yes, 

: “ihe ' my Lords; and perhaps your Lordships have got your own tobaccy 

Mn. Writiam Morais will introduce into the patterns of his wall- | with you? Oh, very good,—my Lords, this way. 

papers several peculiar Socialistic designs. The venue is changed by consent to the kitchen. 


of wine ? 

High-Sheriff (aside). Tf only 
knew that I’ve given them shilling 
Claret and cheap Saumur? Can’t 
help it—the county’s so dreadfully 

r. (Aloud.) Thanks, but I won't 
isturb your Lordships. 
Ezeunt Sheriff and Javelin-Men. 
r. Justice Byles. Come, Brother, 
tis an anges edifice, at all events. 
all), how 


Why (in ’s this ? (Shivers 
violently.) It’s like an ice-house. 
Mr. Justice Styles (moving on). 
Perhaps the Dining-room will 
better. What an abominable fire! 
Positively it’s made of Coke! Why, 
this is contempt of Court. oe 
himself up in a blanket which pe ls 
hurriedly from one of the beds.) 
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Imported direet from the Plan- 
tations of that name, known to 


produce the finest Rum in the | 
West 


Indies 


| 
This brand has attained oa 


world-wide reputation for its 
fine aroma, excelient bouquet, 
and extreme age. 
Sold only im square bottles with 
red capsules. 


Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
everywhere, and 


CHRISTIE’S, 


25, Milton 8&t., E.C. 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHANYS «1x20. 
- i nh AND > LL. ge ne 
WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


2, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


yews N 


THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


best household remedy and specific lor 
CONSTIPATION. 

Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testimonials, post free. 
told by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Aecutar Brerea Water Company, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 


ROSES 


Wellrooted, many shooted, truly named, of matured 
vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. 
&. per doz., 60s, per 100, Standards, és. per doz., 
Ss. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free for Cash 
der. 

THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE raz GREATEST SATISFACTION. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of aboveand following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower- 
ing Shrubs (8s. per om AN Clematis ( 128. to 24s. 
po Rosesin Pots to %s. per doz.), H 

ous and Al zi ine Prenta, (a good ioe a) Bho «. Per 
den 25s. per 100), Vines (3s. 6d. to 10s. 
Greenhouse P) ante, Forest Trees, fool ‘Bulve, = 


SEEDS 


VECETABLE, FLOWER, AND FARM. 


The best procurable at moderate prices. 
Ictusraatep Lists Fare, 


RICHARD SMITH & 60., 


WORCESTER. 
THE IMPERIAL BROUGHAM 


: HANSOM has been a great attraction at the 

Sventions, and gaimed the Medal Fi 

orClose Carriage, and is the Ughtest = most ele- 

gant Hansom built. Por Private use only. No 

mie, and Drawings free.—Apply, JNO. MiaRSTON 
CO, UM, Baavronp Straeer, if Abbey 


WHOLESOME. 











‘orms an Open 











Le ee rT 


Fe HEALTH| 
EXHIB" 1884 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 
ASTHMA. 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of 


y, and inhale the wees 
mn Agents, BARGLAY 






Tin, of all 


, for 0 
“7 or post free stamps 





} 





CRUEL FRAUD. — Chemists’ 
imitations of Condy’s Fluid abound. 
The Public are requested to ask for 

CONDY’S FLUID, 


and to see that they get it. 








Thekz 


SOLVED. fix Silver 
have lately been — Fay f 


Hearson's Patent Champion Incubators. 





Beware of Worthless Colourable 
Imitations. 








POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


For Covens, Astuma, Baoncurris, &c Sold b 
Chemists throughout the world. No family should 
be without it Paris, Beral, Roberts, 
Brussels, Pharmacie Delacra ; Geneva, 
Rotterdam, Santen Kolff. Established over 5 
years. Prepared only by 

THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, London 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the biood from al! impurities, 
om whatever cause arising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 











Sores of ail kinds, Skin and Kiood Diseases, its « 
are marvellous. Thousands of Testimonials from all 
_— In bottles 2s. $4. each, and in cares of six 
imes the quantity, lls. each, of ali Chemists. Bent 
for 83 or 132 stamps, by Tue Lincotx ase Mistads 


Countiss’ | Dave Compan 


ecold modes, (a64 


















ffects | 










The Champion is now ra as all others. 
Since its Introduction, Sr cleat incubator maker in 
the world has been awarded a First Prize at any | 
show at which this apparatus has been concurrently 
exhibited. Itis the only Sponheter in the world sold 
with a guarantee net to vary five degrees for twelve 
months together without re-adjustment ; 

other incubator is the ventilation and dam 


scientifically and es carried ow 
ist, one stamp Address— 


Tilu-trated ae i 
P. Department, HEARSON & ©O., Limited, 


235, (<< Btreet, London, W. 


THE ‘ RESILIENT” 














NEW SPRING BRACE, 


“MSCALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


F AT ARRH tasteless, harmless, ands 
‘SPECIFIC. 


certain speedy cure for cold, 
| TO SMOKERS 











the ‘chest, cold in the 
stomach and dispels inflam- 
mation {mmediately sold 


in Ls. packets ; postage free. 
J. H. JESSOP, 
Homeeopathic Chemist, 
140, High Street, Oxford 
No Agents. 














feverish cold, cold in the 
head, sore thre vat, cold in 
SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 
_BEWLAY’ 8 celebrated INDIAN 
as ¥Y CIGARS and CHEROOTS 
Straws), of i off delicious flavour and = 
grance. Vide Gasrnio, 
22s. per 100. Samples, 4 for ls. (14 Stamps). 
EWLAY & 


*) 
49, Sraawn, and 143, Curaretpe. Est. 1780. 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 


bow nuance pee’ cam be 
: cae 4 using ARINE. 


air of an 
K, 473, 0xford Bt., London. 


= opt 3 by we ba 
Price 6s. 64., 0s. 6d.,21s. For tinting grey or faded 


Hair % RINE is invaluable. 


SULPHOLINE 
| LOTION | 














(The Cure for Skin Diseases) | 


| in a few days removes every Ry Spot, or | 
Blemish, pm oy the Skin clea jooth, supple, 


BMELLOR'S 
SAUCE © 


and healthy. Sold every where. 

















Oy 


COD LIVER OIL 


“Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver 
Oil can be.””— Lancet, 

“No nauseous eruetations follow after 
it is swallowed.” —Medica! Press. 

It can be borne and digested by the 
most delicate ; is the only oil which does 
not “repeat ;"’ and for these reasons the 
most ¢flicacious kind in use. In cap- 
suled bottles only, 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 
BYNIN valuable adjunct to Cod- 

j Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
centrated and nutritious. A powerful 
aid to digestion. It isa valuable remedy 


in Consumption and Wasting Ase s. 
In bottles at 1/9 each 





LIQUID MALT, forms a 














MORTLOCK’S 
CHINA AND GLASS 


SERVICES, 

as supplied to 

B.M. THE QUEEN and the 00 
LARGEST COLLECTION 

Patterns Carriage Paid. 


UBTS of EUROPE. 
IN LONDON, 
Discount 15 per Cent 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST... W. 


GOLDEN HAIR. — ROBARE § AUREOLINE 
»duces the beautitul Goiden Colour so much 
edeired Warranted perfectiy harmless. Price 
be. 6d. and We. éd., of all principal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughe at the W orld. Agents, Kh. Hoven- 
pew & Bons, 31 and 32, Nerners Street, London, W 


BPP S’s 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA. 


HOPING cout COUGH. —ROCHE'S 


The celebrated 
| cure without Ly medicine. Svie 
Wholesale Agents, W. Eowanvs & Son, 157, Queen 
Vietoria Street (formerly of 67, Bt. Paul's Chareh- 
yard). Sold by most Chemists, Price 44. per bettie. 























coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLS’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as adopted by the United 
tes Government. 
-yhomertn PISTOL takes the Colt and 


“Mca 


| COLTS ° 
Winchester Magazine Hifle Cartridge, 


powss REVOLVE. POCKET REVOLVER, 


tor the Vest 
only. Coit's Kevolvers are 
COLTS DOUBLE-B. s SHOT GUMS and 
LIGHTNING MA’ LES, ‘or Indiaand the 
Colonies. Price Pe free, 
COLT's FIRFARMA ¢ o., 4, Pall Mall, London 5.W 
Agents for Irciand—Jou» Kiost & Co., 
Gunmakere, Dublin 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rune STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


oeket ; best qualit 
all over the w 








THE NORMA 
DIURETIC 


Bs 
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Vrneral 
Vuh , 
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| PATENT |" 


PILLS. Ee 





BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM'S 
BEECHAM'’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM'S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM'’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 
BEECHAM’S 


| 
| 
| 
| 


A WONDERFUL MEDICINE. 
BEECHAM'S PILLS. 








PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 
PILLS 


IN BOXES AT is. 





ARE admitted by thousands to be worth above a 
Guinea a box for Bilious and Nervous Disorders, 
such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Head- 
ache, Giddiness, Fulness and Swelling after Meals, 
Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of 
Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Cos- 
tiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, &c. The 
first dose will give relief in twenty minutes. This 
is no fiction, for they have done it in thousands of 
cases. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try 
one box of these Pilis, and they will be acknow- 
ledged to be 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX. 


For Females of all ages these Pills are invaluable, 
No female should be without them. There is no 
medicine to be found to equal Beecham’s Pills for 
removing any obstruction or irregularity of the 
system, If taken according to the directions given 
with each box, they will soon restore females of all 
ages to sound and robust health. 


For a weak stomach, impaired digestion, and all 
disorders of the liver, they act like ‘‘ Magic,” and 
a few doses will be found to work wonders upo 
the most important organs of the human machine. 
They strengthen the whole muscular system, restore 
the long-lost complexion, bring back the keen edg¢ 
of appetite, and arouse into action, with the Rose 
bud of Health, the whole physical energy of the 
human frame. These are “ facts ”’ 
thousands embracing all classes of society, and oné 


of the best guarantees to the Nervous and Debili-| 
tated is, Beecham’s Pills have the largest sale o 


any patent medicine in the world. 


Full directions are given with each box. Sold by 
all Druggists and Patent Medicine Dealers in the 
United Kingdom. 
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